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v. 



Eripitur nobis jampridem cara puella^ 
Et tu me lacrimas fundere^ amice ^ vet as?' 
^ Pojfum ego in alterius pofttam fpeBare lacertis^ 



'Ntc mea . dicetur^ que modo di&a, mea ejl ? 



Profehtiusp.. 



Del vario fiile in cVio piango e ragiona, 
Fra le vane fperanze^ e^l van dolore ; . 
Qve fta chi per prcroa intenda amore^ . 
Spero . trovar pieih^ non che perdono^ . 
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TO 



JOHN JAMES ROUSSEAU, 



WHOSE WRITINGS ARE AN HONOUR, 
WflOSE MISFOILTUNBSy A SHAME TO EUR&PE; 



WHOM POSTERITY WILL AMPLY COMPENSATE FOR THE. 

INJURIES OF HIS CO-TEMPORARIES; 



WHOM GENEVA HAD ONCE THE HONOUR TO ACCOUNT HER CITIZEN; 



THE FOLLOWINGPOEM, 



(In a&ATXTUDB FOR PLEASURE KEGEIVBD FROMTBE PERUSAL OP HIS WORES) 



IS; MOST RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED 



BY 



The a U T H O R. 



INTRODUCTION*. 



•— <» 



TO embcUifli with taft^ the compofitions of genius, 
is a talent which Roufleau poflefles in a fuperior 
degree : Whether, declaiming in ftrains of the moft fu- 
blime eloquence, he walks the academic grove ; — or^ 
glowing with the enthuilafm of benevolence, he breaks 

afunder the fhackles of opinion ; — or, feizing with the 

eye 

^1t has. been frequently obfcrvcd, that a poem and a piece of 
mufic corrcfpond, in many refpcds, with a wonderful affinity j but . 
that a prelufive fymphony is, perhaps, equally ncceffary for both, 
feems not to have been attended to. Is harmonious recitative nc- 
ceffary happily to introduce the air of an opera ? And is no reci- 
tative, no preparation required,iofenfibly to infpire the mind with 
that voluptuous abahdon^ that fwect reverie which poetry de- 
mands? to determine the fpecies,and to fix the tone of the poemj 
to open the imagination, and to render the foul feelingly alive to 
the delicate impreffions of fenfibility? 
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eye of fancy the true and the beautiful; he draws, with 
tlvr band of i a maftor, nature- in all hcriiinplicity.and 
elegance, '* luxuriant yet modeft, and true to virtue, . 
•• though courted by the paffions." 

The Author of the following Poem, his imagination n 
ftill warm from a ficft reading of the Nauvellc Heloife, com",- 
pelled, in a manner, by the irrefiftible impulle of awaken- • 
ed (ennbility,has prefumedto trace, though wiihatrem- - 
bling hand, a fe\y of the ftfokes, equally bold and deli- 
cate, of this celebrated writer. His theme is St Preux, 
paflionate, vehement, tender, fentimental — making with 
Lord Anfon the tour of the globe, to recover his diftrac- 
ted mind by the view of the gran deft fight the eye of 
man can behold. — St Preux, full of that noble elevation, 
th^tjierte of foul; natural to a great charafter deprefled 
by fortune, but not the lefs confcious of its worth — St. 
Prenx, conftautly purfued by the image of his miftrefs, 
whom he cannot renounce, — feeing nothing in the . 
univerfe but Eloifa, hi$Joft^ loft Eloifa.* 

What a fubjecl for elegy ! but. how dangerous to 
retouch a piiflure drawn by a Raphael, or a Corregio ! 

^ The name of Eloifa is preferred to that of Julia, for the. rea- 
fon afligned by the Engliih^ Tranilator. 

The 
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The ftory of the nightingale finging with her breaft 
againft a thorn, may, with fufficient propriety , be appli- 
ed to the Mules. . Poetry is never fo flowing and har- 
monious, fo univerfally pleafing and afFeding, as when, 
inipired by deep diftrefe, flie utters, in the genuine lan- 
guage of nature, the voice of unavailing woe : — As when 
afluming the fblemn and pen/ive air of a tender melan* 
choly, Qie pafles, w^ith a delicate tranfition, from the 
tone of grief to that of joy ; drawing, like the ikilful 
mufician, drains of the fweeteft harmony from notes thfe 
moft diicordant**— —Hence elegy ; uniting, in a nobl<i • 
fimplicity ,. all the charms of imagination and- of fenti- - 
rnent. - 

Herot c or familiar^ pailionate or tender,^ elegy adi- 
mits of as much freedom .and variety as any fpecies of 
poetry. . How romes it then that authors of high eftima- 
tion complain that no kind.of compofition, fince the re- 
vival of letters, has been lefe fiiccefsfuUy cultivated ? This 
is accounted for by the elegant Marmontel in his Poetiquc 
Frangoije. ** It is, fays he, by having given a feeble fen- 

tinienc 

"^ Haud fecus oppofitas fociat quisim mufica voccy, 
Abfimilefque fones, difcordi faedere, jungit. 

Fidura carmen. Au£tou Marjy^ 
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•< timent the tone of a paHlonate one, that elegy Iiasbe- 
** come infipid. There is nothing fo fpiritkfs as de* 
** fpau' in cold bloocL It has been tliought that the 
** patlietic lay in words ; it lies dans ies tours, el dans les 
^* mouvements du y?y/^.'*— There ttfc however a few mo- 
dern elegies, though moftly under other titles, that yield 
not to the boaded models of antiquity* 

. The Kvely imagination oF the agreeable Ovid, the 
elegant precifion of the fentimental Proper tius; the paffi«- 
onate tcnderneis of the gentle Tibullus->-«chefe, united 
in one compoiidon, ^^ould £tem H> promife a fpectes of 
elegy, hitherto unattempted, but furely highly intercft- 
ing. — This, however, -will certainly be no eafy matter to 
accomplifii ; for, *• pallion irjefts the embelliiliment of 
••* the graces ; the graces are frighted away at the 
•* gloomy air of paffion/' Defcription is apt to ftiflc 
. fentiment, and fentiment to obfcure defcriptkm. The 
gradations, the {hades, the traniltions too, in this kind of 
poetry, require all the delicacy of mafterly touches. 

It is by no means intended to be infinuated that the 
^following elegy is of this kind* That fomething how- 
t ever of the above plan the Author meant to follow, 

though 
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though to his very great peril, he fcruples not to a- 
vow ;■— hopdful that the difficulty, and even the novel- 
ty of the attempt, if he (hall be drought to have failed, 
will, in fbme meaiare, plead his excufe. 

The intelligent reader will eafily pei*ceive that the 
Poem might have been f welled to a much larger fize, its 
ground-work being extremely rich : But the reader of 
tafte will not be furprized that he finds not the whole 
ftory of the Nouvelk Hcloife in a performance of this na- 
ture ; — this he will fcarcely impute to the negligence of 
<the author who meant not to exhaufi: his fubjedl. 

Non ego cunSa meis ampleSi verftbus opta^ * 

, is a favourite maxim with the Prince of Poets ; to which 

his fucceflbrsin general feem to have paid too little re- 
gard. 

-RefpedHng the Notes annexed to the Poem, it may bfe 
proper to obfcrve, that obfcurity is highly incompatible 
with the chief objeft of poetry, which is, unqueftionably, 
4;o pleafe. Annotations feemed neceflary to place in a 

proper 

^ Virg^ Geotg. Lib. H. 
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proper light many allufions to authors, not fami- 
liarly knawn to the generality of Ehglifti readers;- 
but which, from more than one letter in the Nouvelle* 
Heloife, would appear to form no unlikely feature in the 
piiflure.of St. Preux, circumftanced as he is (uppofed. 
Thefe are thrown together at the end to prevent the dif: 
agreeable diftra(^ion which notes, at the foot of a page, 
cfpecially in poetry, are apt to occafion. — ^For the reft, 
the author is fo far from apologizifig for them, that with* 
Mr Addifon*, though with infinitely more propriety, he^ 
wifhes his excerpts and quotations may not make the on-- 
ly good part of his performance. . 

And refpe^ling the title of the Poem (for, at this time,, 
even that will not efcapc without ftriAurc) the author 

can only fay, that the SIentimental Sailor, hack- 

neyM as the epithet may be thought of late to have 

been, appeared to him to give (bme fort- of idea of the 

nature of a performance, which is. not merely a lover 

elegy ;— That had it bceu fo, he muft have little attendr 

ed to the peculiar genius which .chara^fterizes the perfon- 

age whole fingular (ituation is attempted to be defcribed, 

marked as it is with.fuch originality by the Promethean I 

hand of RoufTeau :-— And, lafUy, that a title, however 

* In the Preface to his Travels. . 

unhappily 
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unhappily chofen, can never detradl froni the merit of 
a Work, if indeed it has any* 

It has been (aid that the ftory of St. Preux and Eloifa 
is abfurd, excentric, impoflible. Let (iich critics how- 
ever remember that love is not a cold and infipid galan- 
try ; but the ftrongeft, and, when in defpair, the molt 
terrible of all the paffions ; putting the foul into tumults, 
and raifing, not unfrequently, dreadful tempefts in life; 
that under its powerful illufion the mind creates to itfelf 
another univerfe, filled with objedis, and furrounded 
with images that exifl not but in imagination. — In fine,' 

* * 

let them read the following beautiful paflage of an au- 
thor, whofe knowledge of human nature will not be 
difputed: ^* * Amour I (it is BufTon who exclaims) 
*^ Amour defir inne! Ame de fe nature! principe in- 
*^ epviifable d'exiftence! puiflance fbuveraine qui peut 

'* . * 

*^ tout, et contre laquelle rien ne peut, par qui tout 
** agit, tout refpire, et tout fe renouvelle ! divine 
*' fJamme ' — Amour! pourquoi fais tu Tetat heureux 
** de tous les etres, et le malheur de Thomme!" 
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St P R E U X TO E L -O I S A. 



PART FIRST- 



WHILE, haplcfs wanderer, round the world Irove^ 
The fool of Fortune, and the wretch of Love; 
While, robb'd of all on earth I fancied dear. 
Steals frequent down the unavailing tear ; 
To her for whom, in life's lirft happy morn. 
The foul congenial whifper'd I was born ; 
To her who keeps, a prey to hopelefs fire. 
My prifbn'd foul in chains of young defire ; 

To her from earth's hSt climes may thefe impart 

The burfting figh, and pour the impaflion'd heart. 

A I CAME, 
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I CAME, I faw — what thoughts tumultuous roll ? 
I faw the features of my kindred foul! 
You (poke, I gaz'd^-thro' ev'ry throbbing, vein. 
I felt the vital current glide with pain. 
— That angel form, where ev'ry grace combined 
y-In fbft aflemblage, fpoke the angel mind ;, 
That look, or penfive fad, or frailing gay^ 
Where fweetnefs (hone with heart-alluring ray ;_ 
The dear idea, beaming purple light, 
Still feeds the flame, and (till attends my flight.^ 

Young, and a ftranger to the guiky art, 
I fought not to enfnare your tender Heart. 
No tears I (lied— I (liffled ev'ry figh ; 
Like the limed bird, alas ! I (trove to fly ; 
In vain I ftrove — to rank, to fortune blind, ! 
You faid you priz'd tlie fortune of the mind. 
** Ours be the(e joys the vulgar great defpi(e, 
" Ours happine(s, the fortune of the wife.'*^ 

O T I M E for ever pafl: ! O golden dream 
Of joy, and hope, and happinefs (iipreme! 
—Can I forget the (bene of Clarens' grove ? 
The bluCh of beauty, and the look of love ? 



That 
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That fwect fimplicity devoid of art ? 

For gentleft pity formed, the feeling heart ? 

Gan I forget, by wayward fortune croft. 

Departed joys '^ for ever, ever loft ? ^ 

— In lucklefs hour the^ fatal joy was found,' 

That leaves beliind when loft, th' eternal wound.. 

Wh y did I gaze ? no titles grac'd my birth ; 
For me no coffers groan'd with (hining earth ; . 
For me, alas ! in dreadful contraft join'd 
A niggard fortune with a lofty mind. 
Fool that I was to look, alas ! ib far 
Above the height of my unhappy ftar ! 
To hope a nymph fo peerlels would incline - 
To worth fo poor, to fate fb mean as mine ! 

Your father came — a friend's officious zeal 
Serves but to ruin,, and our loves reveal. - 
Proud, brutal, fierce, indignant^* ftorming, hears 
The angry B^on, and refufal fwears. 

I AM not noble ! — ^yet, Barbarian, know. • 

No Gothic title merit can beftow. 

* 

The noble heart, to favoured mortals given. 
Alone is faftiioned by the hand of heaven ; . 



By 
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By heav'n ennobled is the man whofe mind^ 
Enlarged by fcicnce, honour's di<^ates bind. 

Barbarian father ! force with proud command^ 
'Without her heart, thy trembling daughter's hand! 
Mezentian punilbmcnt !— rhut I reftore. 
Since Eloisa aflcs, the guilty power. 

O Eloisa! woman! faithlefs kind! 
' Light as the leaf that floats on. Autumn's wind ! 
Where now thy promised love ? the projects where 
In fecret formed ?— O deftiny ! defpair ! 

rocks of Meillerie ! where oft I flood 
Viewing, with wild regard, Geneva's flood ; 
Why leapt I not from off the craggy fleep. 
And whelm'd my forrows in the friendly deep ? 
This hated life, its value then unknown, 

1 freely had refigii'd without a groan. 

But, but for thee, I all my life had fpent 
In calm philofbphy, in fweet content ; 
. I ne'er had deign'd to mark, in mind fcrene. 
Where rank'd my fladon in this giddy fcene. 



Ah I 
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Ah ! wherefore, wherefore to the wretch is given 
Strong (enfibility by angry heaven ? 
Ah ! wherefore only in the poet's dream. 
And ground poetic rolls Lethean ftream ? 
How would it joy to fill the fatal cup ! * 

How would it joy to quaflf oblivion up ! 

Since broke the Q)ellt fince fled the golden dream 
Of joy, and hope, and happinefs ilipreme ; 
Inchantriefs falfe ! untwifl: the chains that bind, 
With powerfid violence, my capdve mind. 
Give me my peace — ^my murdered peace impart ; 
Give me, deceiver I give me back my heart* 

Unkind, ungentle, faithlefs^ venal fair! 
Alas ! alas ! —forgive, forgive defpair. 
Not burning anguifh more Alcides prefl:. 
When to his vitals clung the poifon'd vefl: ; 
Not mad Orlando, in Medoro's grove. 
Felt more the rage of grief and hopelefs love. 

How pleased, theffe cruel pangs to feel no more. 
On Lybian wilds, a lion fierce I'd roar ; 
Or, while around the famifh'd monfters howl. 
On fields of ice^ a furly bear, Pd growl ; 

B Or, 
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Or, bleft in dull infcnfibility, 
On Alpine heights, a fenfelefs ftone Pd lye; 
Or with TibuUus ftand, at random caft, 
A lonely rock amid the watry wafte l 

•* Not to contend, with unavailing ftrife, 
** Againft the certain ills of wretched life, 
** The wife have ever taught — and why defpife, 
^* With foolifh pride, the maxims of the wife ? 
** Unfkilful pilot r when the tempefts rave 
•' Why fink thy veffel in the whelming wave ? 
••^ Soon will the florm fubfide — nor trace remain 
** Of tranfient woes, and difappointments vain ; 
•^ Fled on the wings of time — as difappears, 
•* A fleeting fliade, the cloud of former years-'^ 

My noble friend ! and bending in the road 
Of cumbered life, why bear the oppreflive load ? 
When the dire gangrene^s deadly horrors climb^ 
Why from thy body lop the trembling limb ? 
Alas ! my noble friend, with empty founds 
Thy rugged Seneca but tears my wound ; 
Or, fweet'ning but the lips of forrow^s cup^ 
Compels to drink the bitter potion up ; 



Or, 
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Or, if thy ftern phHofophy difpenfe 
One ray of comfort to the fufF'ring (enfe ; 
Like the faint glimmering of a doiibtful lights . 
It only (hews the darknefs of the night* 

Well fung'the Aufonian bard, of tuneful tongue^. 
To wide, imperial Rome, the lyric fong ; 
Care, gloomy care behind the horfeman hies. 
Who from himfclf on rapid courfer flies ; . 
Care, gloomy care the wretch's flight attends^ 
Bounds o^er the deep, and lofty bark afcends*^ 

In vain paft fccnes, in vain myfelf to (hun. 
Through diftant, barb'rous, burning climes I run j 
Alas \ in vam to other worlds I fly. 
Beneath another fun, another fky \ 
Fly where I will, the phantom flill afTails, 
Swift as the wind that fills the fwelling fails*. 

Where*er I rove, in ev*ry clime I find. 
In cuftom's fetters bound the human mind. 
Unhappy mortals ! hence thro' life, with pain. 
We fondly drag the tyrant's galling chain. 
In reafon's car while mad opinion hurl'd. 

With 
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With fway fantaftic, rules ^ waywaird World, 
I fee as onward rolls the ^iddy ball^ 
To idol cuftom down thtf nations fall. • 

Dug from ten thoufand graves, and diarnels dread, 
' Hence beafs th* American his kindred dead ; 
And, (adiy bending tt) the ftaft of fouls. 
In full aflimbled horrdf, wildly howls. 
And hence the brutliOh African his limbs 
With ordure vile, and reeking entrails, trltus j 
Then ridds the Wave, and, proud, the ftorm defies. 
When angry ocean^s mountain billows rife. 
And onward, hence the Indian fondly deenils 
His guilt to Jofe in Ganges' facred ftreams ; 
While, the young widow mounts the funeral pyre. 
And, fmiling, fees to heav'n the flames alpire. 

But chief in Europe, learned, proud, iand vain, 
•Viftim of prejudice ! opinion's reign ! 

In £u rope chief, infen fate mortals bind 
Opinion's fetters on the infant mind; 
In Europe chief, the fource of endlels woes, 
Conventioii's rules ftill nature's laws oppofe. 

* ■ 

Hence, 
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Hencr, bid beneath the mafk of poH(h*d life. 
Ambition, envy, nrialice^ hatred> ftrife ; 
Hence well diflemblexi love,* the venal fair ; 
Hence paflion fcorn'd,. the.anguifh of defpair ; 
Hence, at a tyrant- father's ftern command. 
Gave Eloifa her rcluftant liand ; , 
While, haplefs wand'rer I robb'd of her I deem* 
ThiB wocld a defert, liCe^a paffing dream. j. 



^ 



Unper a leader, flkilful, brave.,, humane, . 
A BritiQi fquadron fails to humble Spain ; 
With him I circle earth> — ^in queft of eafe 
From burning climates, and from ftormy feas. 

Borne an the bofom of the mighty deep 
The bounding vefTels o'er the billows fweep. 
The coafts of Europe fled, with fted fad eyes, . 
I mark the conftellationsas they rife. 

From ancient wifdom hid, with friendly light. 
The crofs emerging now illumes the night. 
Now, paft the tropics' outmofl bound, we run 
While to the north declines the mid-day fun ; 
And, croft the vaft Atlantic, I furvcy • 
Where warms the weftern world the fouthern ray. 
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III fated land! whotfedife misfortiincs ftSinr '^ ' 

The bloody annals of felehtlefs Spain. ' • ' i * 

Ah ! what avails thy dinriatc's ferttfe pride ? 

That cv'ry river rolk a golden" tide? 

Ah ! what avails that^ fcatter'd thick around, 

Jh ev'ry rock the lucid gem is found ? 

► - • . ■ • * 

^1 Perifli the ore, the diamonds, and the mines ; 

*^ The ore that ripens, and the gem that fliines!*^^ 

Exclaims the Indian as, with fweating toil. 

He digs the bowels of his native foil. 

What cannot thirfl: of gold, and biggot rage ? 
'Blu(h, Europe, blulh to own the guilty page. 



The winged monfters, wafted by the wind. 
From other worlds their fated pafTage find ; 
The burdens of the yielding deep — Behold ! 
At laft fulfilPd the prophecies of old! 
The foaming fteed array*d in martial fire. 
That with ftrafige fear the gentle race admire ; 

The bearded men ; the fteel deny'd their ftates ; 

I ; ' 

The mimic thunder \ and the mifiile fates. 



1 ■ 
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These ruffian bands with fire and fword who cohie 
To teach the tenets of enflaving Rome j 



Are 
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Are there,,9rfi r^pC^ the me^ttD iKhom vtere giv'it < 

Europa*s regions mild, the light of heAv'n, : • • I 

The huraaniziBg arts they proudly boaft ? ^ 

—Arc thefe the manners o£ Jtf^ropvi^s k^q^HI ^ - f! ! 



i 
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Millions, dcfencelefs, unrelifting, flain ! ,., ,, 

Ting'd ev'ry flood, and drench'd the enfanguin'd pfain! 
I blufh, indignant, at the name of man. 
— The fierceft animal that thirds for blood 
In Lybian wild, or dread Hycanian wood, 
Refpedls his figure in his kindred race. 
Nor dares, tho* hunger prcfs, the impious chace* 
Man, only man, alas ! to nature blind, 
With brutal fury tears his haplefs kind ! 

« 

To where a horrid traft,'in deferts lofl. 
Extended lyes the Patagonian coaft ; 
Where through Savannas wild, from plain to plain> 
Roam the rude tenants of the rough domain ; 

m 

The gallant fquadron comes— refoly'd to brave, 
Tho^ rage Antartic ikies, the wintry wave* 
—O'er the fmooth deep a-whilp the zephyrs. play ;j , 
Serene the cloudlers iky ; we glide away. 



' i I 
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The happy Tailors, fportive, feem to haH 
The foft Pacific's ever placid gale ; 
Nor dream how foon dtfafters ihall deftroy 
This laft glad glimpfe, alas ! of (hort liv'd joy^ 

Scarce thro' die Strait, the daring veflel fltes, 
Driv'n by the impetuous tide, when lour the (kics 
Sudden o'crcaft — the furious winds defcepd, » 
Deform the deep, and ev'ry canvas rend ; 
From ruthing cacara^s burfts the ftruggling fire. 
And craftiing thunder threats deflruAion dire. ' 

Whi LE winds and waves in dreadful conflict rife^ 
With fullen joy I view the ftormy fkies. 
Ye tempefts blow ! ye mountain billows roll ! 
Welcome the gloom congenial to my foul ! 

Such was my life ; fo, wrapt in fairy dream» 
I fondly trufted to the faithlefs ftream. 
Deceitful fniiles the fky ; the gilded wave 

Deceitful fmiles ; but foon the billows rave. 

How dark the gloom ! What difmal fkies appear ! 

How loud the thunder bellows in my ear ! 

Dafli*d o'er the bounding flood with dreadful fweep. 

My lab'ring veflcl drinks the whelming deep. 



In 
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In tradlefs oceans Here, from Europe far,. 
I prove therage of elemental war; 
Hiere toft for tedious months, on ev'ry wave- 
Death feems toridei and' point a watry grave;. 

Not fuch mad Aorms the daring Gama preft,. 
When jealouaiiaturefpy*d.th* unwelcome gueft y.- 
When with the winds to Afric's head (he runs,. 
The eaft to fave from Europe's reftlefs fons* 

Alas l how many, wretches found their doom^ 
By ficknefs fpeqt, and toil,^a watry tomb ! 
They fondly valued life — I wifli'd to lofe. 
In nature's common grave,, my endlefs woes.^ 
She, (he is loft, whofe image ftill purfues 
Where'er I wander and my grief renews ! 
She, (he is loft, for whom I wifli'd to live! 
She's loft, alas ! and life has nought to give* 
— By way ward fortune's endlefs wrongs oppreft^. 
When (hall my woes in long, oblivion reft? 



Confin'd (b long to ojcean and to iky. 
Each bounding each, how roves the longing eye ; 
How heaves each bofom, when at la ft 'tis given 
To gaze, enraptur'd, on an earthly heaven ? 

D Fernandes, 
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Fenian Jes, hail! O let tne, let me^ fincl 
Deep folitudes to foojtU my penlive rliia4 1 , 



I . I 



Hb:re tar from anxious care, and noify ftrifc, 
How fwcec to ftcal a down the ftream of life; 
And, like fequefl:e^*d folUary, rclgn 
O'er flow'ry niead^ and l6ng de(erced plain ; ; 
And range the forrcft wild., wherci all unfeen; 

Wave lofty woods of every decpcft green ; . . . 

And upland climb, while vafl: Savannas )ye 

Outftretch'd below, and feed the wandring eye i 

And tame thd mountain g6at ; and fecret dwell, 

Like peaceful hermit old, iti rocky cell ; 

And penfiVe liften to the dafliing wave. 

Like wounded 'Greek in Lemnos' lonely trave^ 

ft 

Here I contemplate, with devouring eyes, 
Thy charming portrait — fym pathetic fighs 
The pi6ture feems to heave— *a penfive fmile 
Now feems to fay •* Thus abfcnce we beguile.'* 
That beauteous afpeft, noble without pride, 
"Where love and truth, and dignity refide; 
Thofe eyes, attemperM fweet, that ftill infpire 

• » • 

Refpeft and tcndernefs, and young defire ; 



That 



'♦ 
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That form of love, impaffion'das I gaze. 
My rifing grief, fefpohfive, ftill repays ;. 
Refponlive ftreams the fym pathetic tear, 
And Eloifa's voice I feem to hear. 

This pourtray'd fcmblance of thy beauteous frame^ 

(Love's amulet, found by the Grecian dame^ 
Inventive love i when, on the (haded wall, 
Starting, (he faw her lover's likenefs fall; 
And trembling ran, fource of the mimic art, 
And traced the form imprinted in her heart.) 
The gift of happicr.days! forever dear^ 

Still in this bread, this faithful breafti bear; 
Companion of my heart 1 and there (hall dwelt. 
While life's warm flood, the flutt'rer (halMmpeli. 
Companion of my heart! when life's laft hour 
Shall loofe his fpring; when death's dark viftoslou'r; 
Here will I fix my yet beholding eyes, 
Take a laft longing look, and ieek the ikies. 

So died, Eliz'beth's portrait in his hand, 
Iberian Carlos, at the dire comaiand 
Of unrelenting fircj when Gallia's dame 
In Philip's bofom raifed a rival's flame* 

When 
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When (ilent night tofolemn thought infpires^ 
Ofr, as they roll, I mark thVternal fires* 
No flow Bootes here is feen to roll 
His tardy wain around the freezing poIe«. 
Here the world's fbuthern hinge, lefs gilded bright 
Than fliines the northern, wheels her paler lighc« 

When trembles, on the weftern wave, thefun^ 
Or from the eadern fprings, his courfe to run ; 
Oft from the lofty promontory's brow, 
I gaze the deep that ever toils below ; 
Seen from afar, the coming breeze I hail^ 
Old ocean fmiling to the curling gale. 

. Th £ (ignal calls on board — conftrain'd I go. 
But fondly lingering, melancholy, flow. 

Farewell Fernandes! farewell lonely fliore 
Where beating billows break with hollow roar. 
•—The curling gale ; the promontory fteep ; 
Below the idly-toiling, refllefs deep; 
Seen from fome airy height where cool I lay, 
Outitretch'd immenfe, th'embroider'd mantle gay ; 

High 
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High waving to the wind, the lofty woods j 
Deep murmuring from their fall the chryftal floods ;.; 
-^No more amid thefe ple^ng fcenes I ftray; 
No more I wa|te in folitude the day ; 
Farewell Fernandes I vocal now no more. 
With Eloifa's name, thy. lonely (hore I 



I i 



Th e ponderous anchor weighs-— the loofen'd faila 
The noify failor g^ves co prolprous gales» 



THF END OP Part FiRtr* 



E THE' 



T H E 



SENTIMENTAL SAILOR 






PART SECOND. 



AGAIN the faithlefs deep I wander o'er. 
And trace the long extended wefteca Chore ; 
And fee afar the towVing Andes rife. 
Spurn the low clouds, and feem to fcale the fkies» 
"Earth's giant-ions ! around whofe lofty head 
The independent Indian rears his flied ; 
Pleased, far below, to fee the tempefl: hurPd, 
In dreadful ruin, o'er the fubjecH: world ; 
While t:alin above he fits with raptured eye 
-^Laughs the gay fun, and fmiles the genial £ky. 



Proud 
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Proud image of the fage ! who, all ferene, 
From wifdom's fummic; fees miftakea mea ; 
Toft in the range of paflion*8 wild career. 
The fport of love, and hate^ and hope, and fear ; 

In qiieft of happinefs they urge the race. 
Which, flying ftill, eludes the devious chace. 
Hope gilds the cloud ; the painted meteors ftream ; 
But Coon the lightning darts a fiery gleam, 
-^Proud image of the (age ! alas how vain ! 
Exifting only in the fchoolman's brain. 

Here in Peru and Mexico I find 
The fame unhappy (cenes I left behind. 
I fee of mighty ftates the poor remains. 
By proud, infulting tyrants, dragged in chains ; 
To dig the mineral in die cavern'd ground. 
While death his exhalations breathes around j 
Or, filent lurking in the priibnM fire, 
Burfts furious forth with loud explofion dire. 

Thrice happy land I in whelming tempefts loft. 
Had ne'er tbe floating caftles reacht thy coaft ; 
Had he, the firft on ocean's bofom born. 
The bold Ligurian, known no fafe return* 

£mbosom'd 
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Embosomed deep in innocence and peace^ 
Here livM, for many an age, the gentfe race ; 

ft 

Here Europe's arts, and Europe's crimes unknown^. 
Great Nature reign'd in majefty alonr. 

How chang'd the fcene I alas ! deep dy'd with bloody 
See ev'ry field, and ev'ry rolling flood ! 
From where La Plata, rufliing to the main. 
Makes *• ocean tremble for his green domain'*";: 
To where the ifthmus hears,, with fidverfe roopr^ 
Contending oceans laflii the founding fhorc ; 
And onward where, nor racks, nor toit'ring firc^ 
Could, from the Mexican, a word tranipire. 

H£RE plung'd in fcenes of rapine and of war. 
Of wealthy plunder I receive a fliare. 
— Bluftiing receive — but as the truft of heav'n^ 
From wretches torn, to he to wretches giv'n. 

« 

Amid the immenfe Pacific's vaft profound. 
In happy hour, another ifle we ibund ; ... 

More charming than the firft, and more unknQWn ; 
Inhabited by wand'ring flocks alone ; « 

And painted birds* with jf^umes of cv'ry dye. 
That fliade, difporting, all the genial iky* 

Whate'er 
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What e'er the ancienc bards^ with tuneful tongue^ 
Of Fortune's ides, or of ElyHum fang ; 
Whatever of grand, of beautiful, of new. 
The happieft Fancy's happieJl pencil drew ; . 
I (ce excelled — but wrapt in deep delight, 
And, gazing wildly, fcarce believe my Hght* . 

Here happy Nature feemswith art to join, . 
To trace the beauty of the waving line* 
Or fcoopt in winding theatres the ground ; 
Or gently fwelling lawns with thickets crown'd ;.: 
Or circling woodd (hade, deepning into (hade ; 
Or opening vifta (hews the dldant glade, 
Domeflic, fimple, wild the varied fcene ; . 
While intricacies, artful, intervene^ 

O LET me, let me wander unconfin'd. 
Thro' flow'ry folitudes! or reft reclin'd. 
Where o'er yon lake, a mirror broad and fweet, . 
The waving orange feems itfelf to greet ; 
While round a thoufand trees luxuriant rear 
Their fragrant heads> and wide perfume the air» 

O LET me, let me leek the (ecret cell. 
Where folitude and iilence love to dwell ! 

F And 
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And, as I view the fcatter'd ruins lye, 
Like exil'd Roman, heave reflecflioii*s figh ? 
And, pen live fitting, for a while forego 
My proper woes, and weep for human woe. 

Unhappy Tini^n ! fure thy fate fevere 
Demands the figh humane, demands the tear. 
The mofs-grown ruin on deferted plains 
Memorial fole of all thy race remains. 

Asylum fweet! where innocence and peace, 

ft 

And fmiling plenty bleft a fimple race ; 
Ah! could not here, embofom'din the deep. 
Thy haplefs fons tlieir bleft pofTeflions keep ! 
The Iberian come, and with him from afar 
Come defolation, and deftru<Sivc war ; 
The fons of Europe come, and from the plain 
Fly the long honours of the Sylvan reign ! 

No more thy feathcr-cinftur'd fwains around 
Dance to the Banfhaw's melancholy found ; 
No more, in numbers wild, amid thy groves, 

They fing dieir wars, or woo their du/ky loves 
The Iberian came — thy Genius hung his head. 
The cruel fpoilers view'ci, and (lirieking fled. 



From 
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From their lov'd ifle to hated exile torn, 
Thy fbns indignant, drooping, and forlorn^ 
Their native Icats, and ruin'd homes deplore, 
All as they wander on the lonely flxore. 

Yet gentle fpring, and lofty fiimmer here. 
With bluihing Autumn rule the circling year ; 

Still hand in hand the lifter fcaCbns fmile 
In fweet alliance o*er the happy ifle ; 
The Anana, vegetation's boaft, around 
Spontaneous rifes from the velvet ground. 

Free from the tyrant man, in many a drove, 
The bounding flocks in happy freedom rove ; 
The fea fowl (cream aloft, then circling fweep, 
W^tb level wing, the bofbm of the deep. 
— How pleas'd with Nature's denizen's, I'd ftray. 
And ufelefs life, fuperfluous, wear av^ray ! 

O THOU with whom Elyfium I could tafte 
On Zembla's icy hills, or barren wafte ! 
AVith whom to live, enraptur'd, I'd defpife 
The burning defert, and the fultrv fkies ! 
O Eloisa ! here with thee to dwell. 
How glad I'd bid the bufy world farewell ! 



How 
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How fancy paints^ as kindling (he takes fire» 
Elyfian fcenes of joy, and young defire ! 
JIow fancy paints ! tranfported I behold 
Scenes worthy infant Nature's age of gold.. 

Illusion come ! — I weave, with fldlful hand«. 
Of every f aired flower a fragrant band ; 

With this I gayly crown thy beauteous head. 
While flocks gambol around us on the mead.. 
Hail Ifland-Queen ! not, rifing from the floods 
A fairer form the Queen of Beauty flood • 
Hail Ifland-Queen ! behold, a gentle train> 

The willing fubje^ls of thy fea-girt reign. 

In gay proceflion whither fliall we ftray ? 
How Ipend in fweet variety the day ? 
Say will it pleafe our devious courfe to bend 
Where fringed woodland, or where hills afcend I 
Or in yon lake's clear mirror ftiall we try. 
To tempt, with wily art, the fcaly fry ? 
Or fliall we teach our towering thoughts to foar 
The proudeft heights of philofophic lore ? 
Or, haply, fliall we fliun the noon-tide hour> 
Amid the fragrance of the citron bower ; 
While gay fefloons, in flow'ry cyphers wove^ 
Dilplay the fweet embellifliment of love ? 

What 
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Wh a t horror darkens all the fairy gleam ? 

Whither, ali!^ wjiither flics my golden dream? 
Stay, Eloifa, flay — alas! flie flies; 
And black ideas, gloomy, thick ai^ife. 

^* Ah ! robber, robber, dare^not, dare not prefs 
** That trembling hand, that lip averted kifs. 
** Ah! robber, robber, dare not fancv thine 
** Thcfe ravifh'd joys, by love's ele£tion mine*'* 

A DUSKY vault, to fancy's fickly eye. 

Contracted fudden, feems the azure fky ; 
Ihe darkened fun withdraws his golden light; 

And fades all nature from my fever'd fight. 

< 

How pride, indignant, tugs the barbed dart! 
How burning poifbn tears my tortur'd heart! 
How gloomy thoughts in endlefs circles roll. 
And, nill returning, feize my madning foul ! 

Thus beats the unwearied wave, with cealfelefs roar. 
Along the bleak, delerted, Greenland fliore ; 
AVhile, fcarce from fliipwrcck fav^d, his comrades loft, 
A wandring wretch explores the dreary coaft ; 
Cold, hungry, faint, he hears th^ famiflh^d cry 
Of prowling bears that fnulF the inclement iky ; 

G ' While 
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While, jbin'd with tvinds aod .waves in honrid jat. 

The ice, loud craQiingi thunders from afar;. 

Short circling, hides the fun his letting light ; 

And, dark, with tenfold fliade, defcendsthe long, long night; 

Thus doom'd to range misfortune^s rugged coaft,. 
My joy, nay hope, my peace for ever loft ; 
Like failor wrecked, 1 look, with rueful ftare,. 

Round ** the wild wafte of defolate defpair/^' 

Alas ! " in vain — nor joy, nor hope I ftnd 

To ligl>t, With chearing ray,. my fliipwreckM mind;. 

Set is ray furoraer fun ! no more to rife, 

And more than polar winter in the Ikies. 

Set is my fummer fun ! and, difmal made 

With tenfold horror, falls the dreadful (hade. . 

To-lbothemy raging grief with fancied woe,. 
Penfive, alone, with tardy pace I go. 
To where no human footftep marks the ground ; 
To vaft, fequefter'd folitude, profound ; 
With haplefs Petrarch's plaintive mufeJ mourn^. 
And pour the impai^onM tear o'er Laura's urn. 

'' Moke 



t i I 
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** MoKfE rdpid roll, thou flaming ftar of day J . 
'*' And drag ilaw time along the fated way. 
**- Roll on, ye jbylefs years!— for me no more 

** Thcf cherub j6y fliall crown the laughing hour? 
" No more for rac the tree of hope fliaJl rife, 
Cut.down, $Ias! and blailed as it lies !'' 



i« 



f *» 



When night and fleep to every wretch bcftowi^ 
Oblivion ihort of pain, and mental woe; 
How wayward fancy's bright ideas gleam I 
Contrafting^ dreadful, the illuQve dream. 

Now with confiidting ftrife of pafllobs^ toft^\, 
I feek of Meillerie the favagp coaftt 
The naked trees ; - the defblated ground ; 
The fuUeh lake ; the barren rocks around ; 
The cold north-eaft, with piercing guft, that blows^; 
Tlie thundering torrent of defcending fnows ; 
The diftant Alps in horrid grandeur piHd ; 
The (creaming eaglets Chnek that echoes wild % 
The wolf's long hcKvl in difinal difbord join'd ; , 
— Thefe fuit the tone, of my defponding mind* . 



Unhappy 
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** Unhappy wand'rcr o'er life's hoftile land ! 
** How thick around thy foes embaulcd^ftand I 
•* On ftejDdame nature's niggard bounty caft, 
** Now freezing, cold, in winter's favage blaft ; 
** Vile fport of elements eternal jar! 
** Now fcorch'd by fultry fummer's burning flar* 
" Thou fev'rifli being ! fay, the whitry wave 

^^ Of ftormy fortune's fea how wilt thou brave ? 
<« — Condemn'djlikc nightly lover, from the coaft, 

** To fee the deep in dire commotion toft • 
*^ While from afar, with unavailing light, 

** The torch of beauty blazes through the night : 
*«. — Condemn'd, while forrow's bitter fruit appears, 
** The tree of hope to water with thy tears/* 

Now Petrarch's lays I carve with feeble hand ; 
Now on a broken precipice I (land. 
And Eloifa's dwelling from afar 
Contemplate ftill, and curfe my haplels ftar ; 

And view, with meas'ring eye, the tempting deep, 
Like defperate Greek o a old Leucadia's fleep. 

Now pleas'd I lead thee through a citron grove. 

To beds of rofes in the bowers of love ; 

And 
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And now we* walk^ gay fmilingi hand in hand. 
Through flowVy mazes o'er a fairy land* 

A SUDDEN gldom the happy fccne deforms; 
Loud rolls the thunder — roar a thoufand ftorms. 
Trembles the ground — amazM» with pale aftright, . 

Ivgaze around-*-you vanilhfrom my fight. 
Now through a dreary wafte, pcrplext, I rove ; . 
Now all benighted in a gloomy grove. 
The fcreech owl fcreams the blafted trees among 

And yawning caverns «choe. to her fong*.- 

" Ye ragged cliffs^ that, threat ningt frown on high, . 
**^ Ye horrors wild ! where does my wandVer fly ? 
«• Where unproteifled ftrays, through ways unknown, , 

* 

"* My Eloifa, friendlefsand alone V* 

A viSTO opens — nowyon Icem to run. 

With breathlefs hafte, a dreaded form to (hun. . 

On me you call — I (hoot athwart the j^leam. . 

Between us fudded rolls a rapid dream. 

Headlong I plunge — winds rife, and billows roar. . 

In vain you beckon from the further (hore. 

H Ort 



.io The sentimental SAILOR. 

Oil ridgy waves, and boiling eddies toft;, - 
At laft; ill midtlof boundlefs (eas.rra loft/ 

Here, as I gaze the watry wafte aroniid, 
I hear the diflant whirl-poors murmVing foutid ; 
Like that on Norway's coaft, the Tailor's fear, 
The rufluiig Maclftrom's dreadful noifc I hear. 
Drawn in the vortex, wide, impetuous, loud, 
I wheel, in horrid circuit, round the flood. 
Near, atid more near the yawning pool I fweep; 
Loud, and more loud, tumultuous^ roars tlfedeep. 
I reach the gulf, in fpeechlcfs horror loft ; 
O'erwhelni'd, I fink, in dreadful fudlion toft. 
Clofes tlie booming flood — down, down I go 
Unfathoni'd deeps — around, above, below, 
A thoufand cataracts ru(h — impetuous, bent 
In giddy circlps, whirls the dire defcenc. 

From cavern'd depths of ocean's vaft profound 
Emerging flow, again I gaze around. 
*Tis filence all, fave where the diftant blaft, 
Unfrcquent howling, fwecps the watry wafte* 
*Tis decpeft filence all— and now I hear 
A hollow voice that thunders in mine ear. 

'J^ Wretch, 
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^* Wretch, hope no,more!—lbrighc gleaming from afar, 
" Trembles tlte light of thy unhappy ftar* 
^* Mark where it points, and bend thy fated way, 
^* Wretch, hope no more J but tremble and obey!'* 



.♦ 



SxARTiTSfG I wake — again renews the dream ; . . 
The flying phantom calls, and rolls the ftream. 
** Wretch, hope no more !'^ ftill thunders in mine ears ; 

Freezes my blood, and flows a dream of tears. 

Eternal fires ! and thou, by whom are bound 

The ceafelefs wand'rers in their giddy round ! . 

Eternal flres ! along th'etherial plains 

As roll the worlds, fay whether there complains, 

Chain'd to their furface, hoplefs of relief, 
A haplels being, doomed to greater grief i 

Ocean ! again 1 mount thy watery breaft ; 
O foothe, with tempefts loud, my foul to reft ! 
Ocean immenfe ! thy mountain billows roll ; 
Thy mountaia billows pleafe my ftormy foul ! 

TiNIAN, 
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TrNiAN, farewell— afylum fvveet from ftrife^ 
From all the pride and infolence of life ; 
Alylum fweet V where perfecuted love 
Might find a bicft retreat in t\^vy grove ;: 
Bleft ifle ! whicli yet, with draining eye, I view^. 
Bled ifle ! a long,^ alas, a lad adieu 1 

While, haplefs wan*drcr, onward thus Frove^. 
The fool of Fortune, and the wretch of Love ;, 
While, circling earth, a prey to wading grief,.. 
I find, alone in ftormy. feas, relief ; 

O thou ! to whom, as wav Vmg to the pole. 
Still turns the needle, trembling turns my foul ;: 
Glows, with the heat of this difadrous flame^ 
Thy gentle bofbm^d fympathetic frame ? 
Say, El o ISA, had thou found repofe? 
Trembles thy hand my letters to difclofe ? 
— Alas \ aks ! to thee fliall thefe impart 
The burding figh, and pour th' impaffion'd heart ? 

No figh for me (ball Eloxsa heave ; 
With happy Wolmar happy may (he live. 

— Enough 
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— Enough for me in wandering wiflies toft, 
To feck the l^!>d of peace for ever loft ; 
To tug, with trembling hand» the barbed dart. 
Though tears its rooted point my burfting heart ; 
— Enough for me, thus frantic, wild, to rave 
In lone complainings, to the midnight wave* 



The End op Part Second. 
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Jcame^ I faw — what thoughts tumultuous roll ? 

Page 2. Verfe i. 

MANY writers among the modems have, with fuccefs, redi- 
culcd thofe romantic attachments, formed at firft fight, and 
founded on an miaccountable' congeniality of nature. It is cafy 
to laugh at thcfc fympathetic attachmcnts,but it appears not with 
what jufticc they can be controverted ; attraftion of minds being 
as certain as that of the load-ftone, and^ perhaps, lefs unaccoun- 
table.' 



Fool that I was to look, alas ! fo far 

Page 3. Verfe 11. 

StPreux feems here to have in his eye the following beauti- 
ful lines in the -firft adlof Guarini's Paftor Fido. . 

So ben Ergafto, e non m'inganna amore, 
Ch' a la mia baffa,' e povcra fortuna 
Sperar non lice in alcun tempo mai, 
Che nimfa si leggiadra, e sJ gentile, 
£ di fangue^ e di fpirto, e di fembiante 

Veramentc 
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Veramente divina, a me fia fpofa : 
Ben conofco il tenor de la .mia ftcUa. . 



Not mad Orlando, in Medoro's grove. 

Page 5. Verfe 17. 

This alludes to a paffage in Orlando Furiofo, where Ariofto 
defcribes his hero, upon difcovcring the infidelity of his miftrefg 
Angelica, turning mad from love and jealoufy. This is, perhaps, 
one of the fineft defcriptions in that whimfical poem ; which, li- 
centious and extravagant as it is, contains the higheft poetical 
beauties. 



How pleased, thefe cruel pangs to feel no mprp. 

Page 5. Verfe 19, 

d EGO ne pofEm tales fentire dolorcs, 
Qiiam mallem in gelidis montibus efle lapis ! 
Stare vel infanis cautes obnoxia ventis, 
Naufraga quam vafli tunderet unda maris. 

TibullpiSy J[^ib. II. ,I;leg^ 4* 



Dug from tea thoufand graves, and charnels dread. 

Page 8. Verfe 4. 

There are many ftrange cuftoiT)^ to be met with in the hiftory 
of mankind ; but the fealt of the dead, or the feaft of fouls, a fo- 
lemn and dreadful feftival of the Americans, is certainly the moll 
furprifing. It is defcribcd in almoft too lively colours by the learn- 
ed Lafitau in his Meurs de Sauvages. The opening of the tombs; 
the general difinterment of every individual of the n^tipn who 
died fince the laft feftival of that kind ; the putrid de?id, difguft- 
ing as they are with every thing loathfome, carried upon flioulders 
through tedious journeys of fcveral days, fr-om the moft diftant 
villages to the great rendezvous of carcaffes, — What a ftriking, 
what a humbling piGure ! 

Then 



Pi\RT FIRST. 37 

Then rides the wave, and, proud, the ftorm defies, 

Page 8. Verfe lo. 

This fa£k is no Icfs true than furprifing, Kolben fays, fpeaking 
of the Hottentots, " They arc alfo expert at catching fifli with 
their hands ; at fwimn^lng they are incomparable ; having fome- 
thing very peculiar and wonderful in their manner; which is to 
carry themfelves creft with their hands above water, fo that they 
appear to walk upon the ground ; and even upon the mod moun- 
tainous feas to dance, in a manner, upon the backs of the waves, 
riling and defccnding with them like pieces of cork," 



The crofi, emerging, now illumes the night. 

Page 9. Verfe 18. 

The crofs, compofed of feven ftars, is that conftellation of the 
fouth pole, which is of equal fervice to feamen after pafGng the 
line, as before, on the north of it, the Artie bear. 

In the firfl: editions of the Gierufalemme liberata, Taflb places 
the ifland of Armida in the pacific ocean ; and the following de- 
fcriptioh of the above conftellation is to be found in the voyage of 
Ubald and Guelpho round Cape Horn in queft of Rinaldo. 

Vanno innanzi fcorrendo, e gia lor forge 
11 polo, cui l*Europa unqua non fcorge. 

MiEAN quafi duo nuvoH di molte 
Luci in un congregate, cd in mezo a quelle, 

Girar, con anguftiffime rivolte. 
Due pigre e brunc, e picciolctte ftclle ; 
E fovra lor, di croce m forma accolte, 
Quattro piO grandi, luminofe, e belle. 
Eccovi i lumi oppofti al freddo Plauftro 
Che qui fegnano (diffe) il polo d' Auftro. 

iW XV. Canto. 

K The 
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— ^The fierceft animal that thirds for bIoo4 

Page II. Vcrfc 8. 

L* ANIMAL le plus fier qu'cnfante la nature^ 
Dans un autre animal refpefte fa figure, — 
L'homme fcul, rhomme feul, dans fa fureur extreme. 
Met un brutal honneur a Tcgorger foi-ineme. 

Boileau Dejpraux^ Sat. 8. 



Not fuch mad ftorms the daring Gam a prcft. 

Page 13. Verfe 5. 

This alludes to a fublime paifage in the Lufiade of Ca- 
moens j an epic poem concerning the firft voyages and difcoveries 
of the Portugucfe to the Eaft-Indies, by the Cape of Good Hope. 
This poem, fays the Prefident Montcfquieu in the Spirit of 
Laws, makes us feel fomething of the charms of the Odyffey, 
and magnificence of the iEneid. 



And, like fequefler'd folitary, reign, 

Page 14. Verfe 5. 

A STORY related in the voyage of Captain Woods Rogers 
round the world, is here alluded to. Alexander Selkirk, a Scotch 
failor, upon fome difference vnth his Captain, had been left on 
the ifland of Juan Femandes, where he remained four years and 
four months. When taken on board, fays the voyage writer, 
he was cloathed in goat-fkins, and looked wilder than the firft 
owners of them. — The well-known romance of Robinfon Crulbc 
is faid to have been compiled by Daniel Defoe, from the materi- 
als fumiflied by poor Selkirk. 



Here I contemplate, with devouring eyes, 

Page 14 Verfe 15. 

Castiglionf, the noble author of the Courtier, makes the 
beautiful Hyppolita, Countefs of Mantua, folace herfelf with the 
portrait of her abfent husband, in a Latin poem of which the fol- 
lowing lines only remain. 

Sola 
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Sola tuos vultus referens Raphaelis imago 

Fifta- manu, turas allevat ufque meas. 
Huic ego ddicias facto, arrideoque, jocofque 

AUoquor, ct tanquam rcddcre verba queat : 
Aflenfu, nutuque mihi faepe ilia videtur 

Dicere velle aliquid, et tua verba loqui. 
Agnofcit, balboque patrem puer ore falutat^ 

Hoc folor, longos deciploque dies* 



Love's amulet^ found by the Grecian dame. 

Page 15. Verfe 6. 

According to Pliny, Dibutades, daughter of a potter 
at Sic y one in Peloponnefus, is fuppofed to have given the 
firft idea of defign in Greece. As it is natural for poetry 
to trace the invention of the arts to a particular fad, M. Le 
Mierre, in his beautiful poem on painting, adopts the flory of 
Dibutades, in the following lines, as having given rife to the 
art : 

Toi qui pres d'une lampc & dans un jour obfcur. 
Vis les traits d'un amant vaciller fur le mur, 
Palpitas & courus a cette image fombre, 
Et de tes doigts legers tra^ant les bords de Tombre, 
Fixas avec tranfports, fous ton ceil captive, 
L'objct que dans ton coeur Tamour avoit grave j 
C'eft toi dont Pinventive & fidelle tendreffe 
Fit eclore, autrefois, le deffcin dans la Grece. 



So died, Elizabeth's portrait in his hand. 

Page 15. Verfe 19. 

Don Carlos, fon of Philip II. of Spain, and Elizabeth of France, 
an amiable Princcfs, eldeft daughter of Henry II. became deep- 
ly enamoured of each other. At a junfture when their union 
was looked upon as concluded, Philip, becoming a widower by 
the death of Mary of En;^land, tore, fo to fpcak, Eli absth 
from the arms of his fon } without being able to withdraw her 

unalterable affection. 

Thf 
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The tragical fate of Don Carlos, in the twcnty-fccond 
year of his age, is difFerently accounted for by hiftorians; 
but it is probable that the jealoufy of his father was the chie 
motive of it. It is difficult to fuppofe, that mere rcafons 
of ftate, even in the bread of a Philip, could have fufEci- 
cnt weight to overbalance paternal affeftion, without the aid of 
a powerful counterpoifc. 

The hatred that Don Carlos bore to his father's minifters, who 
forefaw in his future fucccflion to the crown, their own inevita- 
ble deftruftion ; his openly cfpoufmg the caufe of the revolted 
provinces ; the indignant contempt he fcrupled not to exprefs 
againft the Inquifition, when that tribunal prcfumed, upon pre- 
tence of hercfie, to condemn to the flames the teftament of 
Charles Vth, and the three eclefiaftics.who were prefent at the 
death of that illuftrious Eniperor ; — thefe added to his well 
. known paflion for Elizabeth, occafioned the tragical end of a 
Prince, whofe charafter open, fpirited, humane, had been early 
obferved by Charles in his retreat of St Juftin, where he' is laid to 
have often amufc^ himfelf in quality of preceptor to his grandfon- 



Hcre the world*s fouthcrn hinge, lefs gilded bright 

Page i6. Verfe 5. 

The heavens appear remarkably clear and beautiful on the 
coaft of Chili, owing to the happy temperature of the climate, 
and purity of the air j but the ftars that form the conftellations 
near the Antartic Pole, are far from being equal in magnitude to 
thofc of the Artie. The cloudy fl:ars of the former are called by 
failors the Magellanic clouds. 



Oft from the lofty prpmontory's brow, 

Page 16. Verfe 9. 

Saepe fuper cclfae prserupta cacumina rupis 

In marc profpicicns— — 

Buchanan. Dejiderium LutetU. 

NOTES. 
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Pleased, far below, to fee the tempcft hurPd, 

Page i8« V^rfc 7. 

HERREHA, the Spanifh hiftoriany gives the following dc- 
fcription of the height of the Andes dongftthe coaft of 
Peru. 

** People go through part of thefc mountains treading upon 
the clouds, but when they reach their lofty fummits they can no 
longer perceive the earth for the clouds beneath them ; but the 
heavens above are one clear and unclouded expanfe, through 
which the fun darts his cheering rays. Nor is it lefs admirable to 
perceive, in travelling over the Andes, tempefts, and ftorms fal- 
ling into the valleys at a diftance, while the ferenity over head* is 
fo great, that no cloud is to be feen to difcompofe the beautiful 
profpefL" 



Thrice happy land ! in whelming tempefts loft. 

Page 19. Verfe 19. 

Felix, heu ! nimium felix, Ti littora tantum, 
Nunquam 'Dardaniae tctigiffent noftra carinas. 

Firg. jFneid. lib. 4. 

* 

L EmbofoniM 



* 



^ 
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Embolbm'd deep in innocence and peace,. 

Page 20. Verfc i» 

The fimplicity, the innocence, and,confequently,the happihcfs of 
the Americans when firft difcovercd by the Europeans, are defcribed 
by one who can be little fufpefted of partiality, by the celebrated 
Spanifh.hiftorian mentioned in a former note. The whole exhibits a 
beautiful and interefting pifture of the prifca gens mortalium^ . 
the bellaett^de VorOy the golden age of the poets. This de- 
fcription is to be found in the firft Decade of Herrera, which is 
univerfally acknowledged as authentic, being taken from the Ar- 
chives of the Spanilh Conful. 

" The laws of n?tturc (lays ^ Montaigne, fpcsdung of the la- 
vages of America,) (impte and unbaftardifed, do ftill command , 
them; and that with fuch purity, that I am fometimes grieved 
the knowledge of this came not to light when there were men, 
who better than we, could have judged of it. I am forry Lycutr 
gus and Plato knew it not. For what we fee in thefe nations 
not only exceedeth all the piftures wherewith Kcentious poefy 
hath proudly embeliifiied the golden age, and aH her quaont ia^ 

ventions to form a happy condition of man ; but even the con* 
ception and defirc of philofophy. — fc is a nation, wodd I anfwer 
Plato, where riches and poverty, where contrafts, fucceffions, and 
partitions are unknown ; where the very words tlyit import falfe^ 
hood, diffimulation, covetoufnefs, envy, detradion, treafon and 
pardon, were never heard of amongft them. How far would 
he find his imaginary republic from this perfedion ? Hos natvra 
modos primum dedit, — All this is not very ill ; but what of all this ? 
Thefe poor creatures have neither breeches nor hofe.** 



How changM the fcene ! alas \ deep dy^d with bfood^ 

Page 20. Verfe 5. 

The Bifliop of Chiapa gives a particular account of the (hock- 
inof barbarities of his countrymen, to many of which he was an 
eye witncfs. He informs us, that in battle and cold blood there 

were 

* Eflkys, lib. I. c. 30k 
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were cut oflf near five millions of the natives in Cuba, and three 
millions in Hifpaniola. lliis, t)iough fuppofed to be exaggerat- 
ed, may ferve to give fdmc idea of the ftilt more incredible but- 
cheries on the continent. . 

To ihew to what a degree the Spaniards were detefted, the 
good Bifhpp records the reply of an Indian . Cacique who was 
condemned to be burned alive*. . When chained to the flake, a 
Franqifcan Friar told him he would moft afluredly burn with the 
devils in hell, if he did not inftantly embrace the Catholic religion. 
The Indian, regarding the Friar with a look of attention, afked 
him. Whether any of his countrymen would be in heaven ? being 
anfwered in the afiirmative ; Then, faid hej L will rather go to- 
the devils. in hell, than. to the Spaniards in heaven. 



Could, from the Mexican, a word tranfpire* . 

Page CO. Verfe 12. . 

Who knows not the beautiful anfwer of the brave, but unfbr- 
timate fucceflbr of Montezuma^ to one of his principal officers, 
who, unable, to bear the torture of the rack in common with his 
Emperor, requefled leave to reveal the hidden treafures to the 

Spaniards ? " Am I laid upon a bed ofro/es f Afhamed of his 

wcaknefe, the unhappy complainer fupprefl his groans, and expir- 
ed in filencc, . 



Dance to the BanQiaw's melancholy found ; ; 

Page 2 2. Vcrfe 18. 

Dr Grainger, in the 4th book of the Sugar-cane, gives an 
elegant and [Mdurefquc defcription of the negroes dancing to the 
Banfhaw ; which is a rude fort of guitar, producipg a wild, plea- 
fing, melancholy found. This inflrument has been found in fe- 
veral iflands of the Indian ocean, probably brought thither by the 
Arabs ; and may, at leafl by poetical licence, be fuppofed to have 
palTed to the Ladrones. 



Ah! 
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*' Ah ! robber, robber, dare not, dare not prefs 

Page 25, Verfc 5. 

Iftc finus mcus eft^ mea turpitcr ofcula fumis. 
A mihi promifTo corpore toUe manus. 
Improbe ! toHc manus ■ 

Promifit pater banc : fed et haec juravit amanti. 
viScd propior ccrtc quam pater ipfa fibi eft. 

Ovid. Epift, Acontius Cydippde* 



' Penfive, alone, with tardy pace I go., 

Page 26. Verfc 16. 

Solo, e penfofo, i piii deferti campi, 
Vo mifurando, a pafTi tardi e lenti ; 
' E gli occhi porto per fuggire intend, 
. Dove veitigio uman I'arena ftampi. 

Xetrarca Sonetto xxviii* 



More rapid roll, thou ilamin^g ftar of day ! 

Page 27. Verfc i. 

Lovers of kalian poetry will, perhaps, obferve that an imitati* 
on of the general manner of Petrarch is here intended j though 
no particular paflage of that poet is pointed at. --Agreeable to the 
tafte of his age, Petrarch fmgs the paffion of love in a tone very 
different from that of Tibullus or Propertius ; but, let critics fay 
what they will, he fails not, however, to pleafe, arid even* to in- 
' tereft in no contemptible degree. He has, no doubt, many 
faults, as might have been expefted in fo early a- writer ; but, 
inventor, in a barbarous age, of a new fpecies of poetry, the fwcct- 
nefs, the propriety, the delicacy of his exprefSons, charming the 
far and plcafing the fancy, at lali, infenfibly, captivate the heart. 



No^v 
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Now with confli<fling ftrife of paflions, toft, 
I feck of Mcillerie the favage coafl. 

Page 27. Verfc ir. 

After the dream of the Veil fo dreadful and fo pathetic, and 
conceived with fuch ftrcngthof fancy that it is impoflible to read 
it without trembling, it was no eafy matter to imagine a proper 
dream for St. Prcux. This, however, has been attempted. As 
the author had in his eye the dream of Orlando in the eight Can- 
to of Ariofto, from which he has taken feveral circumftances ; and 
as that poem is not in evety hand, the reader will not be difplc'a- 
fed to find the paffage fubjoined. 

Stan. LXXIX. 
Gia in ogni parte gli animanti laffi 

Davan ripofo a* travagliati fpirti ; 
Chi sii le piume, e chi su i duri fafli, 

E chi 811 1'crbe, e chi su faggi, o mirti. 
Tu, le palpebre, Orlando, a pena abbafii, 

Punto da tuoi penfieri acuti, ed irti ; 
Ne quel si breve, c fuggitivo fonno 

Godere in pace anco lafciarti ponno. 

LXXX. 

Parea ad Orlando, su una verde riva, 

D'odoriferi fior tutta depinta, 
Mirare il bello avorio, e la nativa 

Porpora, ch*avea Amor di fua man tinta j 
E le due chiare ftelle, onde riutriva 

Ncllc rete d* Amor Panima avvinta ; 
lo parlo de be' gli occhi, e del bel volto, 

Che gli hanno il cor di mezzo il petto tdlto, 

I-XXXI. 

Sentia il maggior piacer, la maggior fefta, 
Che fentir pofla alcun felice amante $ 

M Ma 
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Ma ccco ! ihtanto ufcire una tempcfta, 
Che ftruggea i fiori, cd abbattea le piante« 

Non fcne fuol vcdcr fiihilc atjueftay. 

Quando gioftra Aquilone, Auftro, e Levaotei*. 

Parea che per trovar qualcfac coperto, 

^nd^fle errando in van per \m deferto* . 

LXXXII. 

'Ifitanto Pitifelice, (e non fa come) 
Perde la donna fua per Paer fofco. , 

Onde di qua, e di la, del fuo bel npmc - 
Fa rifonarogni campagna.e bofcp.. 

E, mentre dice indamo, mifero me ! 
Chi ha cangiata mia dolcezza in tofco i ': 

Ode la fua donna che gli domaoda, 

Piangendo, aiuto, e fe gli raccoBtanda. 

LXXVI. 

Dch ! dove fenza me, ddke «ia vita 1 

Rimafa fei si giovane, e ^ bcUa ? 
Come, poiche la luce e dipartita, 

Riman tra bofchi la fmariMa ^^n^ ; . 
Che dal paftor fperando effer*u4ita, , 

Si va lagnando in quefta parte, e in qudU j . 
Tanto, che'l lupo I'ode da Imtaito ; 
E'l mifero paftor ne piange in vanp. 

LXXVIL 
Dove, fperanza mia ! dove era fei ? 

Vai tu foletta forfe ancora xaniando ? 
O pur t* hanno trovata l JU^ rei 

Senza la guardia4d tua fido Orb»do ? 

LXXXIII. 
Onde par ch'efca il grid<^/i^.rxd^p, , 

£ quincty e quindi s'afiaM^^, ,aflai« 
O quanto e il fuo dolor afpro, ediatroce, 

Che non pud rivedcre i dolci rai ! 



£cco! 
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Etco ! ch* altronde . ode da un^altra voce, 

*• Noti fpcrar piu gioirne in terra mai l*\ 
A.quefto orribil grido rifveglioffi j .. 
E tuttb pien di lagrinie.trovofE. . 

It is in confequence of the impreffioh made by. this dream, that 
Orlando leaves the camp of Ch^rlemaign,to go in queft of his mift- 
rds, and. meets ivith thofe wild and romantic adventures which 
arc ftill the. delight of the common people of Italy ; many qf 
whom can repeat by heart entire cantos of Orlando Furioibk: It 
is well known that Ariofto is their favourite-author. 



The ruthing Maelftrom's dreadful noife I hear, , 

Page 30* Verfe 6. 

" Beside the ebb and flood, there is a current or eddy in the 
Norway fea called Maclftcom, or Mofcoeftrom. The ifland Mof- 
coe,- from whence this, ftream derives its name,, lies between the 
mountain Hefleggin in Lofoden4md the ifland Ver, which are a- 
bout one league diftant ; and between the ifland and coail, on 
each fwte, the ftream mAes it way. Between Mofcoe and Lofo- 
den it is 400 fiathoms deep ; but between Mofcoe and Ver it is fa 
Aiallow as not. to aflFord paiTage for. a fmall fliip. When it is . 
flood, the ftream runs up the country between Lofoden and Mof- 
coe with a boifterous rapidity ; and when It is ebb, returns to the • 
fea, with a violence and noife unequaled by the loudefl: catarafts. 
It is heard at the diftance of many leagues, and forms a vortex, 
or whirlpool of great depth and extent,, fo violent, that if a fliip 
come oear it, it is immediatdy drawn irrefiftibly into, the whirl, 
and then difappears ; being abforbcd and carried down to the 
bottom in. a moment^ where it is dafhcd to pieces againft the 
rocks :* and juft at the return of ebb and flood, when the water 
becomes ftill for about a quarter of an hour, it rifes again in fcat- 

tesed fragments fcarcely (to be known for the parts of a fliip. . 
When it is agitated by a ftorm, it ha3 fetiched veflelsat the di- 
fta^ice of more than a Norway mile, where the ctews have thought . 
thcmfclvc3 in pcrfeft fccurity, , 

PfiiLHAPS ^ 
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Perhaps it is hardly in the power of fancy to conceive 
a fituation of more horror than of being thus driven forward, 
by the fudden violence of an impetuous torrent, to the vortex 
of a whirlpool, of which the noife and turbulence ftill en- 
creafmg as it is approached, are an earned of quick and inevita- 
^Vte dcftrudion \ while the wretched \'iaims in an agony of de- 
fpair and terror, cry out for that help which they know to be im- 
poiiible, and fee before them the dreadful abyfs into which they 
are about to be plunged and dafhed againil the rocks at the bot- 
-tom. 

Even animals which have come too near the vortex have ex- 
preffed the utmoft terror when they find the ftream irrefiftible. 
Whales are frequently carried away j and the moment they feel 
the force of the water, they ftruggle againil it with all their 
might, howling and bellowing in a frightful manner. The like 
happens frequently to bears, who attempt to fwim totheifland to 
prey upon the flieep. 

It is the opinion of Kircher that the Maclftrom is a fea- vortex 
-which attrafts the flood ui^der the fhore of Norway, and dif- 
• charges it again into the gulf 'of Bothnia : But this opinion is 
. now known to be erroneous, by the return of the ihattered frag- 
ments of whatever happens to be fucked down by it. The large 
ftems of firs and pines rife again fo (hivered and fplintered, that 
the pieces look as if covered with briftles. The whole phenome- 
na are the effefts of the violence of the daily ebb and flood, occa- 
fioned by the contraction of the ftream in its courfe between the 

rocks." 

Btjhpf of BergerCs Natural Htjlory of Lapland* 



No figh for me fhall Eloifa heave ; 

Page 32. Verfe 19. 

Quamvis nulla mei fupereft tibi cura, Neaera, 
Sis fclix, et fmt Candida fata tua, 

Tibullusy Lib. 3. Eleg. 5, 
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